
n^wte X * . " 

Aad this the noble Bpdic ; I afn ietted, 

Vtterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even n&w had ask’d me 
Whether I lov'd, I had run mad for i^ycite,- 
Now if my Sifter; More for 7’/?4r«s»(»w, 

Stand both together : Now.come askcme Brother 
Alas, I know not : aske me now fwcet Sifter, * 

Im^ygoelookc; What a meere child is 
That having twofairc gawdes of equall fweetnelTe 
Cannot djftinguifh.but m uft crie for both . * .■ 

^ Emil, and Gm' 

EmtU How now Sit ? ^ ’ 

Geyn. From the Noble Duke your Brother 

Madam,! bring you newes s The Knights arc come, 

EmiU To end the quarrdl ? 

Gent. Y a, , 

Emil. Would I might end firft : 

Wfaatfinnes have I committed,chaft Dianti^ 

Tf;at my unfpocted youth muft now be foyld 
With blood of Princes} ard my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

Two greater, and two better never yet * 

Made mothers ;oy,mu/} be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beaucie? 

_ Enter Thefetet, fUfol it a, Teritkens And attendami, 
Thefests. Bring ’em in quickly. 

By any mcanes,! long to lee'em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return'd. 

And yvith them their fairc Knights j Now faire Sifter, 

You rmift lovcone of them. 

Smil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my lake Ihould fall untimely 

, Smer<J^te(len£ers:' Curtis* 

Thef. Who faw'em? “ 

J’er, la while. 

Genu And I, 

T/>e/. From whence come you Sb ? 

LMef. From the Knights. 
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rhef. Prayfpeake- 

You that havefeene them,what they arc. 

I will Sir, 

And truly what I ihiske ; Six braver fpirits 
Then thefe they have brought,(if we judge by the outfidcj 
I Bcv:!" faw,nor read of ; He that Hands 
In the fitft place with ^yireitejay his feeming 

Should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, 
fHis very lookes fo fay him) his com ptexion, 

Nearer a browne,than blackc;ftetnc,and yet noble, 
which Ihewes him hardyjfearcleflc, proud of dangers; 

Xhc circles of his eyes fbow faire wiinia him. 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he lookes ; . 

Hishairc hangs long behind him,blackc and fliining 
Like Ravens wings ; hislhouldersbroad,and ftrong, 

Arrad long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldrieke ; when he ftoWflCS 
To fcale his will with,bcttcr o'my confcicnce 

Was never Souldiers friend . 

Thou ha’ft well defcribdc him, 

*Ptr. Yet a great deale fhort 
Me thinkesjof him that’s fitft with FAlamn, 

Thefl Prayfpeake him friend. 
fer.l ghelfe he is aPrince too, 

Andifit may be,greatcr;for his fliow 
Has all the ornament of honour in’t; 

Hce’s famewHat bigger,thcn the Knight he fpokc of. 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To tnake this canfe his o wne .• In's face appearcs 
Allthe faiie hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a £ctlcd valour 
(Not tainted with extteames jruns through his bodyi 
And guides bis arme to brave things : Fearc he cannot, 

He ihewesno fueh Ibfc tcmper.hishead’s yellow. 

Hard bayr’d,and cuild,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 

Hot to undee with thundei ; In his face 
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